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Confedernte Bergeant Wyatt of the
Btaunton artillery is sent as n spy to his
native county o the Groen Beiar by Gen.
eral dackson, Wyatt mests o mounialnese
named Jom Tayvlor, They ride together to
B house beyond Hot Springs, In the house
Wyatt and Taylor mewi Mu{nr Harwond,
father of Norcen and wn bld nelghbor of
Wyatt, who In went to bed whils the (wo
other men talk. Wyutt becomes suspl-
clous, and fnds that Taylor has murdered
Harwood and encnped,  Wyatt changes to
the U. B cavalry uniform he ham with
him, and rides awany In the night, running
Into n detachment of Fedoral cavalry, to
whom he (deatitien himaelf as Lisutenant
Raymond, Third 1} 8 cavalry, by means
of papers with which he has been pro-
vided  Captaln Fox finds Harwood's body
and follows Taylor's trall,

CHAPTER V.

The Night Attack.

The incidents of that ride do not re-
main with me In any special clearness
of detall We rode steadily, keeping
well together, consclous that In all
probability we were watched by hos
tile eyes, peering out from behind rock
and thicket,. Wg foraged through de-
serted shacks, finding poor reward,
Yet managed to subsist, although with
hutiger unsatisfled The men grum-
bled and Fox swore, as, long before
night came, he comprehendod the fact
that we were on a fool's errand; that
B Nitle sound wan being lured deeper
‘uu deeper Into a hostile country, but
DO opportunity to turn aslde present-
ed itsell. The night overtook us in
the midst of & mountain solitude, The
scouts had discovered a spring at the
bottom of a rocky hollow, and there
Fox reluctantly ordered camp to be
made, the horses finding scant pas
turage beyvond The grumbling and
cursing woon ceased, however, and
those not on duty slept Ntfully |
mide the round of the sentries with
Fox, slipping and stumbling over the
rough way, through the darkness.

“This welrd place Kels on the
nerven,” he sald, a8 If half ashamed of
the confession. *“Do you know, Ray-
mond, | have feit for the last hour as
If we were riding Into some trap." He
glanced nervously bebind him. I
don't belleve there has ever been a
Federa)l detachment down as far as
this before. We're In old Ned Cowan's
country."

“Coufederate?™ 1 asked. Interested
&l once by the name.

"Heaven knows! To the best of my
belief the fellow doesn't give a whoop
for either alda He's just a natural
born devil and this war gave him a
chance to get the hell out of his ays-
tem. 8tlll, | guess, he calls himself
& Reb™

“And his followers?”

“Mountain men mostly, together
with & bunch of deserters and con
scripts  from both wsides.  Nobody
knows how big & band he has, but it
would take un army to run them out
of these mountains. We had orders
to do It—but piMe! Ramsay came
down as far as Fayette Court Houss
with a regiment of Infantry, and a
cavalry guard, and sent out a fag of
truce asking the old devil to come in
and talk with him. He sctually did
come; rode right up to headquarters,
with & dozen of hia ragged followers,
beard what Ramsay had to say, and
then simply told the general to go to
hell, and rode off again"

“Were you there? Did you see the
men?"

“No, but the sergeant did; he was
detalled at that time as headquarters’
orderly.”

“Yes," | sald, determined on my
course "l was talking with Hayden
during the noon halt. He described
Cowan to me, and | belleve he Is the
same  man | encountered at  Hot
Bprings. Captain Fox—the fellow Tay-
lor we are in pursult of."

The captain stared into the black
night. sllent for severa! minutes,

“I've been suspecting the same thing
for the last three hours,” he admitted
at last slowly, “and that he hoped we
would follow him  The fellow haso't

ridden fust, and has purposely left e |

plain trail.  More than that he was
expected along this road and there
were relays of horses walting He
only chunged once, but he was met by
another party pear that ruined mill
Ever since then | have felt that we
wore belng watched by unseon eyes.
Did vou observe the curl of smoke to |
our right Just before dark—how it |

rose and fell In ringa?”

“I saw the smoke, yes—a thin spiral,
but suppoesed It to be from the chim
pey of some mountaln shack."

“Well, 1t was not, That was an out
side fire. and the emoke was smoth
éred and then thrown up by blankets
That {8 their way of sigualing |1 tell
you, Ueutenant, this murder of Har
wood I8 more than an army matter. It
was either the culmination of o feud
—done for personal revenge—or else
the major had papers in his posses
slon bearing on the sltuation here that
could only be galned over his dead
body The man who killed him was
old Ned Cowun.”

“But Harwood
hMm." | protested

“Of course he did; they ware nelgh
bora before the war and met there by
appointment, For all | know the ma
jor may have had some confidential

communication from the war depart
ment God knows what It was All |

must have known
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good deal to be out of this Nix right
now and twenty miles to the north of
here.”

We sat there for half an hour dis-
cunsing the matter and endeavoring
to convinece ourselves the danger was

lesn than we Imagined. Thoere was
nothing to be done but wait for day-
light. Finally Fox crept forth agalp
to make another round of the pickets,
to asiure himpelf they were alert, and
before he returned 1 had fallen asleep,

The chill of the night awoke me,
cold and shivering. The wind had
arisen and swept down the funnel in
which I lay with an ley breath agalnst
which my single blanket afforded no
protection. The man who had been
Iylng next me was gone, and so there
must have been a change of guard
while I slept. 1 ecould distinguish,
dimly outlined against the sky, the
overhanging rock-wall which inclosed
our eamp, and the deeper shade of a
cleft & yard or two to my left, where
the dead trunk of a tree stood llke
a gaunt, ugly sentinel

An | lay staring the figure of a man
slipped out from behind its protec-
tlon and, dropping on hands and
knees, crept forward across the open
space. Another and another followed,
mere ghostllke shadowns, scarcely ap-
pearing real. For the instant | doubt-
ed my eyesight, Imagined | dreamed.
Then, before 1 could railse volce In
alurm, a rifle spat viclously, the red
flame of Its discharge cleaving the
night. A fusillade followed and in the
finre 1 cnught grotesque glimpses of
men leaping forward, and there was
a confused yelling of volees, a din of
noise,

| was upon my knees, revolver in
hand, but in the melee below could
not distinguish friend*from foe—alike
they were a blur of figures, one In-
stant visible, the next obseured. Yet
there could be no doubt as to the fAinal
ending of the struggle. Taken by sur-
prise, outnumbered, the little squad of
troopers would be crushed, annihilat-
ed Nor was there reason why |
should sacrifice myself in their defense
~a valueless sacrifice. My cholce was
Instantly made, as there fashed to my
mind what my fate would be If |
ever fell Into Cowan's hands atlired In
Federal uniform.

On hands and knees 1 crept to the
cleft in the rock wall and began to

The shouts and yells, the cries for
mercy, the sound of blows, grew falat-
er and finally ceased altogether, Lean-
ing back and looking down | could per
celve nothing In the black wold, A
voloe shquted an order, but It sounded
far off and Indistinet | was in a
narrow gully, the iIncline less stesp
than amid the rocks below, and could
perceive the lighter canopy of the sky
not far above me.

As | crept out Into the open space
someone touched a match to a plle of
dry llmbs in the cove below, and the
red lames leaped high, revealing the
scene. | caught a glimpee of It—
ataring down as though | clung at the
mouth of hell) seeing moving black

flgures, and the dark. motionless
shadows of dead men. The one
glimpse was enough, the fearful

tragedy of It smiting me like & blow,
und | turned and ran, stumbling over
the rough ground, my ounly thought
that of escape.

There were stars in the sky, thelr
dim light sufficient to yleld some faint
guidance. My course led me close
beside the edge of the ridge Here
the ground fell away to the banks of
& shallow stream and some instinet of
wooderaft led me to wade down with
itn current for u considerable distance,
until the Ity water drove me to the
bank once more. 1 knew | had cov-
erod several miles and was beyonod pur-

sult and s.fe from discovery | re
mained there until dawn, the Hrst
gray lght giving assurunce that my

Might hud been to the north wlong the
foothills. From the ridge op & wide
vista lay revesled of rough, seeming
| ly uninhabited country, growing more
distinet as the lght strengtheoed
| There was no house visible, no wign of
| any road, all about extended a rude
mountain solltude, but o the north
wost there was a perceptible break in
the chain of hills, as thpugh & pass led
down into the oconcealed walley Dbe-
yond With  this for guldance |
plunged forward
that drear wilderness

It was considerably after the noon
| hour before | came upon & dismal
| shack of logs In the midst of a amall
clearing,. The light streaming in
through the open door revealed that It
was unovoupled
| been there, and sot so very long ago.
for there were scraps of food on one
of the overturned boxes Unappetiz-
| lng a8 these appeared, | sat down and
iate heartily, then got to my feet and,
cloging the door securely behind me,
plowed through the tangle of weeds
buck to the rond

the broad valley of the Green Briar.
It was a scene to Hoger In the mem
ory, and at my Mfrst glance | Wrew
where | waus, recognizing the fr
objecta cutspread before me. o
burg lay beroud a spur of bills,
ible from my position, although

aw sure about |8 that | would give a

taat sphkals of smoke \odicated |,

clamber up over the Irregular rocks.’

Just before sundown | emerged from |
the narrow gap and looked down into

presence. A few log hots appeaced
nlong the vurving roud. the vne pear
ost me ia ruins, while a gaunt chim-
ney beslde a broad stream unbridged
was nll that remained of a former mill
Beyoud this, In midst of a grove of
nobla trees, a large house, painted
white, was the only consplouous feat
ture In the landscape, 1 recognined
it at once as the resldence of Major
Harwood.

My gaze rested ¢ m It, as memory
of the man, and his fate, surged fresh-
ly back Into mind  The place had
been spared destruction; it remained
unchanged—but from that distance it
had the appearance of desertion. This
condition was no particular surprise,
for Harwood's daughter, scarcely mors
than a girl to my remembrance, would
doubtless be with friends, either In
Lewlsburg or Charleston; and that
the mansion, thus deserted, still re
mained undestroyed was, after all, not
s0 strange, for fhe major's standing
throughout that section would protect
his property.

I moved on down the steep descent,
losing sight of the house as the road
twisted about the hill, although mem-
ory of It did not desert my mind. Some
odd Inclination seemed to impel me to
turn aside and study the situation
there more c¢losely. Posslbly some
key to the mystery of Harwood's mur
der—some connection between him
and old Ned Cowan—might be re
vealed In a search of the deserted
home, Fox had sald that his party
halted at the house on thelr march
east toward Hot Springs. Bome scrap
of paper might have been left behind
in the hurry of departure, which would
yleld me a clua. If not this, then
there might ba other papers stored
there relating to military affalrs In
this section of value to the Confed-

erncy, Harwood was the undoubted
leader of the Unlon sympathizers
throughout the entire reglon; be

would have lists of names, and memo-
randa of meetings, containing Infor
mation which would help me greatly
in my quest. An exploration could
not be a matter of any great danger,
and might yleld me the very knowle
edge 1 sought

The great house loomed before me
black and silent. 1If | had ever ques-
tioned Its desertion (ts appearance
lulled every such suspicion Nor had
it escaped unscathed from the despo-
lintlon of war, At a distance, gazing

from the side of the mountain, | ecould
percelve no changa. But now, close at
hand, even the Intense darkness could
not hide the scars left by vandals.
The frout steps were broken, the door

And Began to Clamber Up Over the
Irregular Rockas.

above was tghtly closed, yet both
the windows to the right were
smashed in, sash and all, leaving a
wide opening. | erept forward, and
endeavored to peer through, but the
darkness within was opague | was
wet through, chilled to the bone, my
uniform clinging to me like soaked
paper. At least the inslde promised
shelter from the storm. a chance for |

| a fire, and possibly fragments of food |

And | had nothing to fear but dark
ness

eager to get out of |

| position

Yet someone had|
globe contalned

My revolver was under the fap of
my cavalry jacket, dry and ready for
use. | brought it forward, withi
cany grip, and stepped over the aill
My feet touched ecarpet, littered with

broken glass, and | felt about cay
tiously My recollection of the fnts
rior of the house was vague and Indis
tinet, bat | koew a wide hallway led
stralght through from front door 1o
back, bixected only by a broad stalr
way leading to the upper story. |
groped along the inside wall, found
the door at last, standing wide

open, and emerged futo the ha
The way was clearer here, and there
came into my mind the recollection uf
& bracket lamp, on the wall ot the foor
of the stalrs. My remembrance of th
of the lamp was extrem.
vague, yet my Angers found it ot Jast
and lfted It from the bracket I
oll, and, In another
moment, the light revealed my lwwe
diate surroundings.

The total desertion of the place wus
evident; the destruction
been wrought was plalnly the work of
cowardly vandials, who had broken it
after the Harwoods left.  Convinod
of this truth, | proceedad fearless
explore, seeking merely the warmih of
a fire and food. The lbrary, o larg:
room, the walls lned with bookensoa
afforded no encouragement bur |

which had

"stopped In amazement at the door of

~the lght of my lan

~allng & table at which someo:

lately eoaten, apparently alons
® was & slogle plate, & cup wnd

“e dining mom

1615

.\_r of bread. with a |

saucer. 3 ball with

part of a hnm bone

L1 ent, |
I‘:l;:--' srable moat remalning unt
!-mlcl-\: 4. and m &mail chine tou.;m
For an instant the ynexpected sight
; me, and

of thewe articies fascinated
vy eves caught & dull glow

:::nh;lr‘_'plnf'r at the opponite rmll

the room—the red gleam of & live
."‘ilPI;.-r aliock of this discovery WaA ([
gudden as 1o glve me & strange,
hatnted fecling. The house had
seemad #o completely deserted, no

desolate, wrapped in gllence and dark:
ness. that the very conception that
. elie was hidihg there came

someons
upon me like a blow. Who could the
person be? Well, | would find out

Thus far the advantage was mine, for
I knew of another presence, while the
fellow, whoever he might prove to be.
In all probabllity possassed no knowl
of my entrance,

.d:{ey heart beat fast, but from excite-
ment, not fear. With cocked revolver
fn one hand. the lamp in the other, |
sllently opened door after door, peer-
ing Into vacant apartments, half
thinking every shadow to be s skulk-
Ing figura. Tho search revealed noth-
ing; not even further evidence of any
prescnce In the house. The kitchen
fire was cold, the cooking utensils
clean, and In their proper places.

Batisfled already that the myasterk
ous invader had departed, yet sternly
determined now to explore the whole
howse, and have done with the busl
ness, | mounted the back stalrway, &
strip of rag carpel rendering my steps
silent, and, with head above the land:
ing, flashed my light cautiously along
the upper hall. There were doors on
either side, the most of them open,
but the third to the left was closed.
There was no transom over It, but the
door was far enough away from the
radius of my lamp so as to reveal &
faint glow of light at the floor line. i
set the lamp down on the landing, end
crept nolgelessly forward to assure
myself; it was true, & light was burn-
ing within the closed door.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

ENTIRELY A STATE OF MIND

8o Just Feel Sure You Have the Se
cret of Longevity and the Years
Are Yours.

Centenarians all know why they
have been blessed with long years It
{8 because they never drank, or be
cause they did drink; because they
naver emoked, swore, quarreled, wor-
ried, sat up Iate of nights, or because
they did all these things, yet counter-
acted the evil effocts with diets of
milk, mush, cornbread, or an apple a
day. Nelghbors and relatives and doe
tors may wonder why the tooth of
time hus proved incapable But the
subjects of their wonder have never
any doubts. They know exactly why
they and death keep apart.

An (ntimate study of the character
of centenarians might reveal the true
formula for long life. These tenaclous
old folk all have one thing In com-
mon, and that is perfect confidence.
They are never troubled with misglv-
Ings, never afMicted with self-ques-
tioning. If a person (s absolutely cer-
taln that he is going to defeat tima,
perhapa that 1s as effectual as It Is
with the man who is absolutely cer-
tain that he Is going to defeat & case
of typhold. Confidence may be a
good anodyne for sleeplessness, a
worthy aid to digestion, & protector
agningt accident.

The records Indicate that It does
not matter so greatly that the. can-
didate for a hundred be abstemious
or moderately Indulgent, eareful with
his food or reckless, as that he feel
sure that he has the secret of lon-
govity, 8o, It would seem. the first
duty of aspirants 1s to caltivate a

dogmatic set of opinions.—Toledo
Blade. .

He Beat the Clock.
“l once concelved the beaut {1
Idea,” saya a Philadelphia gchool
teacher, “of requiring that my puplls
should write for their day exercise a
brief account of a baseball game.
“"One boy sat through the period
scemingly wrapped In thought, while
the others worked hard and turned in
thelr narratives  After school | ap
proached the desk of the lnggard
“T'll glve you flve minutes to write
that description,” 1 sald sternly ‘It 1
s not done by that time 1 ghal pun
lsh you.'
“The lad promptly concentrated all
his attention upon the theme At lust
with jJoyful eagernoss, he wmeratehed a
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of | Phone: Record Made of Linen
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A cecord for phone calls is a con-
venlence that every man will appre-
clate and a gift that will last indefi-
nitely. The details for making a phone
list are shown In the plcture above.
The cover I8 made of heavy, un-
bleached linen, cut in a strip about
six inches wide and twelve long. This
s edged with buttonhole stitching in
black embroldery sllk. Four eyelst
holes are worked near the center as
shown in the picture. A small spray
of red Nowers, with green folinge Is
embrofdered In one corner and a bor-
der, scroll and “Phone Calia™ are done
in outline stitch in black.

This linen cover encloses a tablet
on which names and numbers are writ-
ten. Narrow red ribbon strung through
the eyelets holds cover and tablet to-
gether and forms hangers for suspend-
Ing the record.

Pin Cushion and Candle Shade

Certain patterns in Cretonne are
sulted to dresser scarfs, pin-cushion
¢ vers, slipper bags, candle shades
and other little furnishings that are

required for men's rooms. In the ple-
ture a dresser set & shown, Including
& scarf, pincushion and candle shada.

The cretonne shows & red rose and
green follage against a black and
white striped ground. So declded a
pattern s to be most sparingly
used, and the scarf |s therefors only
bordered with (he cretonne, A
square pincushlor is covered first on
one slde with a small square of the
cretonne sewed smoothly over it For
the other side & considerably larger
square I8 hemmed about the edges and
pinned over the cushion,

The candle shade is made over a
wire frame and consists of a cireu.
lar plece stretched over the top and
sewed to place, A hemmed strip hangs
from the edge of the frume to which
It Is sewed,

Pillow Cover and Dresser Scarf

A s

Quaker collar and cuff sets of o
gandie are easily made and among the
most fashionable of dress accessories,
They make charming Christmas it
and may be made at small cosy
Bheer materials, in cotton or line,
are used to make them, with hem
stitching, narrow lingerie laces or
embroidery in small sprays forming
the decorative features. A quaker st
edged with cluny lace is shown In the
pleture.,

Gauze Bag Holding Puff Bally

Gauze bags, made to hold Indivié
ual powder puff balls, are among the
popular new fads that make lovaly
Christmas gifts. They are
chiffon, silk muslin or gauze, EA
over a silk-covered embroidery hoop
Hangers of light satin ribbon &M
fastened at each side of the hoop with
& rosette.

The balls, of absorbent cotton, ar
finished with tiny bows of baby rid
bon matching the hangers in color.
As soon as used they are throwd
RWAY,

Flowered silk muslin makes preily
bags, with ribbon hangers matching
the flowers In color. Tha little bow!
are sewed to the balls. The bags hasd
at the slde of the dressing case for
the convenlence of guests.

Calendar and Hatpin Holder

ue on bis tablet and handed |t to
me, It read:
" 'Raln-—no
inquirer :

game.' " — Prladelphia

No Mallan Anthem,
Musicinns will doubtless
wid an ltalian national
thelr repertoire
taly has many patriotic songs, as the
Royal March” and  “Garibuldi's
Hymn,” but no recognlzod

winh
anthem

to
Lo

In this respect Italy Is at tho same
disadvantage as Turkey
revolution the Young Turks offered
& prize for a nationsl anthem, but so
far the poet of patriotism has not
come forward to clalm (t.

Value of Expert Testimony,
The value O insanity experts and
nandwriting specinilsts grows ol less

and less vaiue Lhe more they are
used In the courts. If & man doesnt
(demonstrate his mental Incapacity

to the extent that It Is observat.e
to the, Judgs nnd the jury there isn't

mue. Use 0 attempl 0 prove nim
Crary expert testimony I'bhe nia
Qui.. * weo sald: “Thoy are uii crazy

except thee and me and thee are »
LHttle queer” Spoke & pear truio

They cannot find it |

notional |
inthem, though the lgstuamed song |
has almost come to the supremacy. |

After the |

Cretonne is the most elfective of

Inexpensive materials muking
| beautiful gifts. It s at is best in
furnishings for the bedroom,

| A pillow cover of cretonne and a
| dresser scar® of sorim bordered with
| it are shown In the picture, The pil
| low cover ia finlshed with & bem all
Around, and bound with black braid
about the edges. The open end fan
tens with sonap fasteners,

The drosser scart RUEK9ELS the way
in which thess strong, brilliant pat-
terns should be used A bund of the
eretonne is stitched along each side,
leaving most of the surface whit

for

& buckrground for the pincushion or

other artieles that may be covered
l vl the cretonne,

€ T
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| An attractive ecalendur tor @ ::ln
¥ | room and a hatpin holder are ’nuld-
in the pleture above The I,;Jrl‘ul: v
er in merely a small pustebosn v
covered with molre ribbon with i
brags buckles, handle and straps
It simulates 8 goll

narrow ribbon.
and & hatpln imitating a B0
goes with It p

The calendar consists of 8 ";"'::.
plece having two small [Il"t.l;lgluid-
adge, cut from a sheot of '-"‘ ‘o
Two small oblong openings, "“mm
r than the other, are cut oppoE

it .uﬂ

c?l!il'i! tace of the calenosr il'ﬂ"""'
rated with a painted holly
and gt lettering within It 3
Two smaller clircles uwml“
pivot back of the calendar® fl:“ ot
the names of the months ”“hn {
numerals from 1 to &1 of L e 1
The tiny plvot Is concealed bY
toring, =
Th: calendar I8 mppnrt-vdu ":l'

easal by a strip fnstensd O
back,




